THE   DESSERA   FESTIVALS

enough ; but after looking about him, turned to one
side, and rather pettishly, as if he had felt a little bilious,
overturned a vessel of water, placed there expressly
for his use. The tiger refused for a long time to make
his appearance, and it was not till his den was filled
with smoke and fire that he sprang out. The buffalo
charged his enemy in a moment, and by one furious
push capsized him right over. To our great dis-
appointment, the tiger pocketed this insult in the
shabbies!: manner imaginable, and passing on, leaped
furiously at the ropes, with which his feet became
entangled, so that the buffalo was enabled to punish
his antagonist about the rump most ingloriously.
When at length the tiger got loose, he slunk off to a
distant part of the arena, lay down, and pretended to be
dead. The boys, however, soon put him up again, and
tried to bring him to the scratch with squibs and
crackers ; and a couple of dozen dogs being introduced
at the same moment, they all set at him, but only one
ventured to take any liberty with the enraged animal.
This bold dog actually caught the tiger by the tail, but
a slight pat of the mighty monster's paw crushed the
yelping cur as flat as a board. The buffalo, who really
appeared anxious to have a fair stand-up fight, now
drove the dogs off, and repeatedly poked the tiger with
his nose, and even turned him half over several times
with his horns.

As the gentleman showed no pluck, the Rajah
requested one of us to step down to give him the coup
de grace. I accordingly loaded a musket which was
placed in my hands, but on reaching the arena I felt
rather unwilling to fire, as I just heard a story of a
gentleman who, the year before, in firing at one of the
animals in the ring by the Rajah's directions, not only
shot the animal, but also killed an old woman who stood
on the other side of the ring, the ball having continued
its course after piercing the tiger's head. On my ex-
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